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7 IF YOU CATCH 
MY ۰ 


F YOU WERE 
ME, YOU'D TELL YOUR GIRL SATIN/ 
STUPID WAITRESS TO SHUT YOU NEED 
HER CUM-CATCHER FUEL... 
AND GET ME SOME 
COFFEES, 


...TO REV UP 
THAT 7/GAT LITTLE 
ASS OF YOURS 
IF YOU'RE GONNA 
GIVE ME A PROPER 
PELVIS-BLAST/ 


WELL, 
IF IT ISN'T 
GIRL SATIN 7 
AND HECTOR SEE YOU'RE STILL 
ba, HELVETICA! PUTZIN! AROUND IN THAT 
G.T.O. - | WISH ۱ HAD 
MORE HORSE- 


Ri 
SHUT YOUR YOUR ROD 
ROD-HOLE, PIE, ER- WHERE YOUR 
PIE-HOLE, ROD, E MOUTH 15Р, 
LEST | RUN YOUR PIMPLY 
ASS OVER WITH 
"THE GOAT!” 


I SENSE 
SOME PENIS 
ENVY CUMIN’ 

THROUGH... 


YOU'RE OW ^N BUT 
THAT IS, Û 
IF YOU'RE MUTHA FUCKER/ aż THAT WON'T 


l'LL SIGN MY ROD HAPPEN... 
MAN: OVER TO YOU IN 


WRITING... 


1. CAUSE MY PRIZE 

WILL BE REAMING 

YOUR CHICK WHILE 
YOU COUNT THE WAYS! 


HEY, BITCH! HOP N 
YOUR SUCK-YOU- 

BUS LIPS OVER HERE 

A FOR SOME DOWN-, y 


RAGING ROD'S WHEELS 
HAVE BARELY ROTATED AND 


OH NO/ 1 DON'T THINK SO, 
PENDEJO! LOOKS LIKE YOUR ROD 
WILL BE RAGING WITH HANDS 
TONIGHT, YOU MONKEY- 
BANGER! 


OKAY BITCH, 
TYT G Y LOOKS LIKE I'LL HAVE TO 
MAN ТЫ HUNTED FINO AN ALTERNATIVE 
TOO BAD I LEFT SOME M FUEL 
OF MY CHILI-DOGS 


EUREKA! 

I'VE FOUND IT! 
BLĄCK GOLD/ 
TEXAS TEAS I'M AN 
ENVIRONMENTALIST, 
BABY... I PREFER 
NATURAL GAS! 


HE'S BEATEN NO ONE 1 
ME EVERY TIME, FORCINO WILL AFTER 2 IN FRONT OF HIM LIKE 
THE S/LVER DOWN MY THAT VOODOO FUZZY DICE! 1 HATE 
THROAT, RACE AFTER RACE! ` SPELL I THREW © THAT BASTARD, HE'S GOT 
NOW, NOT ONLY WILL I TAKE HIS ! A ALL THE CHARM OF 
USEL 2 
THING HE'S NEVER HAD... Z d A 16ھ‎ 
GIRL SATIN? HELL 
NEVER HANE G.S... 


DOWN-SH/FT/ 
UP-SHIFT/ 
DOWN-SH/FT/ 


w NED BEATTY!! 
MON SQUEEE// 


FOILED 
AGAIN!! 


FIRE IN 
THE HOLE! F/RE 
IN THE HOLES 
AIN'T YOU EVER 
HEARD OF 


I GOT YOUR‏ لے 
LUBE-/OB RIGHT HERE!‏ 
THE ONLY THING WITH‏ 
MORE HORSEPOWER THAN‏ 
MY ROD IS BETWEEN‏ 
YOUR LEGS/ AS‏ 
IN, “FUEL-/M/ECTED,"‏ 


one minute. | took her hand. 


| put the tip of her left hand middle finger into my mouth. 
Wanting the dirt that was lucky enough to be sitting on her 
skin, | sucked her finger all the way into my mouth and ran a 
drunken-tongue against it on the long slide out. | did this very 
slowly. With each finger the look in her face changed. 

"Do not move, please.” | pinched her perky, stand-out tit 
the first time she moaned slightly and abent-mindedly let 
open her mouth. Her lips were perfectly still now. ۱ started 
lightly running my tongue to the left, down, to the right, 
down-- teasing her lower lip. Then | applied more pressure, 
with the same slow steady pendulum motion.Then | was 
sucking on her lip, back down and forth, back down and 
forth. She struggled to keep her lip steady. In fact, | only 
‚got to twist her nipple sharply once more. Damn, | came 
back, giving her The Smile and a great, lightly sucking, not 
too wet, very slow and deep kiss. Her lips reached for me. 
Her upper lip was hungry; really. 

"Uncle?" | asked. 


“Yeah, right," she said, grabbing me with her upper lip. She 
sucked my lips into hers and ran her tongue up and down 
over my lower one, in shorter, quicker strokes. Her tongue 
pulled that lip into it and she pushed her tongue, back and 
forth, back and forth against my upper teeth. She was taking 
my mouth. She was interactive. But we both knew I'd taken 
hers first. There was a look in her eyes, of wanting. 


She rolled. Seven. Then four. 28 miles. She was wishing she's 
rolled smaller numbers. | had her hot. | was glad to have a 
moment to set the mood, which | believe is important. A 
joint. A Quincy Jones tape. Putting the top down so that. 
the evening joins us. Oh, what a sight, to see the naked, 
open, swinging, jingling breasts that my smooth moves had 
uncovered, comfortable in the seat next to me. [d scored 
so big. This night would never end."Will you take it all off?" 
She looked at the tiger-skin. She felt the plush. Her feet 
would like the fur. She pulled off her boots and her jeans 
and all she was wearing was skintight black underwear. "Oh 
Jesus Christ... Oh. my god..." | kept saying. 

With her hair and her skin and her nakedness and her 
titties and her pretty face and her legs and her ass and all 
right there! I finally could say,“ can't wait 20 more minutes! 


0 


clean skin. I thought, that to nibble on 
her pussy, literally nibble and take 
gently between my teeth her pussy, 
would be a pleasure like none I've 
known. What could Í do to her? l 
leaned over, smiled, and bit off her 
shirts first button. She didn't know at 
first... and then she laughed with me; 
she was in Pleasure now. bit it off 
and put it in the breast pocket. 
“One,” said in a low voice. 


Two came off easier, "Two." Three, | 
played with, more confident now. | 
was at her belly. | snuggled my face 
against her shirt, against her. Al the 
touching | could do now would only 
come back to me in spades later. So | 
rubbed my whole face and head 
against her waist, belly, sides, hips. 
Everyone is sensitive there, but my 
basic moves comforted her. After Id 
cleanly deposited all five buttons in 
her pocket | nuzzled open her shirt 
and by the time I'd bitten off her bra, 
we were both laughing and happy and 
aroused and relaxed. She was topless, 
involved and looking forward to the 
next roll of the dice. 


Pleasure... what can you offer us now. 
1 mused? Pleasure is a collection of 
surprises. 

“Up the ante?” | challenged. "Want to 
play a game? Loser gets her hands 
tied behind her back. Loser gets 
whatever the other girl gives her. 
Wanna play?" 

“What's the game?" 

"Yes or no?” She shrugged her 
shoulders-- why not? "Open the. 
glovebox, grab a candy, suck on it and 
when youre done, let me know. If | 
can guess the flavor, | get to do 
something really nasty to you. It's 
really nasty, though.” | was winging it. 
*Go ahead; there's a lot of candy in 
my glovebox.” 


She took a candy and rolled the die. 
One. Then one, again. “One times 
one, that equals one, doesn't it?" and 
didn't say anything for one whole 
minute. Silence is Golden’ someone 
once said. | stared intently into her 
eyes, trapping her in my web. She was 
the snake | meant to charm. The 
inside of the Alfa, in early evening, was 
lit by the Alfa-lights of chartreuse 
green. The fur was heavy and sensuous. 
The seats wide and full and not unlike 
Italian lounge chairs. | stared at her 
topless, ripe gorgeousness in front of 
me, just about to eat her all up and 
only glancing at my watch twice. By 
the second glance it had been exactly 


Maybe | was born at the wrong 
time. | keep dice hanging off the 
rear-view mirror because | think 
they look cool. l'm a transported- 
in-time hippie from the 60s who 
likes music from the 70s, nothing 
from the 80s and the fact that I 
can enjoy my freedom in the 
90s.1 unhooked my rear-view 
mirror's dice and told her to 
put it around her waist. “Make 
sure, you have enough slack in 
the little gold chain between 
them so that you can still roll 
them. Take it off only” said, 
"when you can't take any more- 
when you give in.When Pleasure 
takes you so far that you feel 
afraid, like you'll never come 
back; that's when Ill know to 
stop. Otherwise, this ride lasts 
until tomorrow. | hope youre 
made of strong stuff, girl, 


because I'm under-sexed and | 
intend to get it all back now” 


"Yeah, whatever,” she answered, 
all casual. 


“Okay; but at least you know 
the rules. Ill stop when you say. 
‘uncle? Okay? Now roll the two 
dies separately. One times the 
other; that's how many miles 
until I pull over and have my 
way with you. Ill do whatever | 
want to do. Uncle, yet?” 

"Go fuck yourself.” Still casual. 


"No; that won't be what I do 
when we stop. Kl be a lot better 
than that!" She rolls. It came up. 
five times five. Great. "What 
would you like to listen to? 
Here, light this up” 


The roll of the dice threw us up 
and into the finest trip-start | 
know of. When leaving Memphis 
on 40W, you shoot up and into 
the red sun, a swoopy sexy 
сигуу drive in front of you. Go, 
go, go! We listened to Concrete 
Blondes rocking The Vampire 
Song (her pick). stopped at 25 
miles, on the dime. Some side- 
of-the-road action with cars 
whizzing by. Leaving her in neu- 
tral, | leaned over to rev up the 
other ‘her! 


First, | smiled warmly and gen- 
uinely at Hennen. What a beau- 
tiful woman. Strong, dark hair. A 
walk like a man. Hips that could 
sit on you -- and pin you. 
Perpetually alive and challenging. 
eyes. Tiger eyes no; the eyes of 
a lioness. She's big. She belongs 
on a big hog. She's got clear, 


I can't wait!” 
"Uncle?" Said the fucking smartass. 


Her challenge spurred me on to new heights. We drove, in the cool of the eventing. l 
thought of every deviant thing | wanted to do. Some were too weird, or stuff that after 1 
had done it | couldn't believe Id done it, but now I'd do it again if could. l'd like to fuck 
her, somehow. | wanted to make her moan and cry out my name. | wanted to put the top 
back up and make her so sweaty, it steamed the windows -- and | wouldn't give her any 
water to drink, either. Id be on top of her, deep kissing her, then she on me, wanted to 
wrestle with and overtake this woman in the tight cockpit of an Alfa Romeo. What a sexy 
sweaty fight that would be. I'd pinch and twist her and slap her wet butt: 
۱ envisioned her standing up in the contvertible, leaning over the windshield, with me at 
her ass licking and biting and caressing her things and her big, hot, swinging sexy ass. | 
wanted to rim her. | wanted to use my thumb on her; 

| wanted to lean her over the trunk and really manhandle her; pulling down on her tits, I 
would lean her back the other war: too, onto the hood, with my palms pressed together, 
Id put both pinkies in her ass, both middle fingers up her cunt and I'd use the thumbs on 
her clit. | wanted to lick and suck on her butch pussy. Oh, what | wouldn't do to her... 
"Hello-- !" She brought me back to reality, naked but for her silky panties. 


"Leave them on." my voice cracked, low and heavy. I wonder what she was thinking to herself, 
running her fingers through her beautiful long hair, pushing her hari back over her shoulders 
warm and cool. 


At 28 miles there was nothing. At 30-something there was a rest stop."A pickle-park." they call it, | Fo | turned off the car; 


leaned over and gave her a great kiss. a long, pleasurable deep kiss. She smelled of peach. 


"Peach!" I said. 

"Wha-- How'd you know?” ħa 

„l know all; now you. over here! A deals a deal and a bets a bet!" I tied her hands together with a stfing behind the headrest of 
her seat. She was facing back, on her knees, in fur; her ass sprung up in the air; her knees neci well-spread. | wormed 


underneath her. took a big hit off the bone and waited. Then exhaled it, hot and firmly, my open mouth against the panties pulled 
tight against her thick bush. She liked it. | exhaled again and she moaned. Again, my hot breath warmed her, intensely. She moaned 
louder, longer. Hey, | like this! | took a swig of lukewarm black coffee from my thermos and squirted it into her panties. | then 
sucked it back out. | thought she was going to lose it. 


She was wet, her coffee-washed panties kept her wet, her hands were tied, 
warned her of was yet to come. | crawled over her, on t 


-jeaned hips were pounding into her softness. | was rolling 
barking out loud to it, louder and louder-- when it finally 
doing this shit. So, hot sex or not, | had to stop making her bark or | was going to 


ow all those truck drivers heard this, though. We were very, very popular for a while 
in that area. | pulled the top up. 


1 believe it's not the goal ro e 's one of the perks of the process of sexing someone when you do, so I continued to tease her 
and play with her, letting my words and deeds give her pleasure. I found another Jolly Rancher "Peach" for my mouth and sucked on 
her sweet pussy, tasting both hard little pieces of sweet candy. It was a thrill, realizing she was speeding up at a nice, steady pace, 
going towards her next stop: Pleasure-ville. ` 


1 continued my pattern of Folling the candy in my mouth and against her tenderfelit. | occasionally slid it into her trap, then 
Bently. slowly sucking and probing it out with my tongue. Otherwise, my tongue dańiced back and forth, back and forth against her 
clit. 1 was changing nothing: still rolling her titties-- red, inflamed, swollen, hüngry,tits chat hung into my hands. | was under her, She 
came when | used a strong middle finger to poke through the black silky panties. | went directly and deeply into a wet, slicker-than- 
Slick 50 hot spot. in and out; in and out, fucked her with one, then two, then three fingers. In and out, in and out, and when she 
came all her wetness washed my hand and face. The sweat and steam of thé closed car made her cries of my name echo. We could 
have been two randy sailors fucking in a small, luxurious айат land-submarine; at once loving and hating the sweat, the steam, the 
رت گا‎ heat and the close confines. 


quick to me. 


what a lesbian would do, because I'm not a 
Id have fooled the whole pickle park, though. 
'ething"" | commanded her, "Give me 
d I don't need to know what it is... give me 
s knows what | want, starting with poppers 
ith... whatever it was she rammed up my hot 
tly don't know what it was she pulled out of 
lling case that | keep in the car. something as 
palm, bumpy, slightly curved and very thick. She 
the hilt. like she was throwing a car into fifth. 
led it almost all the way out. Since | was 
ow. she pumped it in and out of me and | 


Je! Jesus Christ, Uncle!" ۱ was nearly sobbing 
just the first night. In fact, we drove 300 miles 
„listening to rock n' roll and fucking each 

ry roll of the dice. 
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ODDBALL/ 
IT'S HER! 


IN ROME, AWESOME 
WELLS, NURSING THE 
SHATTERED DREAM OF 2 wm 
"THE GREATEST FILM شیج دہ‎ iI ONCE I WAS 
EVER MADE'-SEES HIS NUMBER ONE! 
EUROPE, FUMAN JU, jiem 
MISSING STAR- LETHAL— FEARED/ 
THE SECRET AGENT ER 
HIRED BY HOWARD ТУОЙАН RUINED 
HUGE TO FINO SWEET A TOREO ME 
CHASTITY, SEES THE us 
WOMAN RESPONSIBLE 


TT IS SAID THE 
GREAT MAN, WHO 
SOUGHT BEAUTY AND 
PERFECTION ALL HIS THE WOMAN WHO 
LIFE, FOUND BOTA FORCEO ME TO MIDE FROM 
WHEN HE DIED IN MY CREDITORS, SMOKE 
HER ARMS/ CHEAP CANARY ISLAND 
: CIGARS ANO DRINK ONE 
STAR GREEK BRANDY! 


ANNOUNCED THAT ALL OF 
PIGZASSO'S LAST GREAT 
WORKS OF ART HAVE BEEN 
BEQUEATHED TO THE LADY 
WHO INSPIRED THEM— 
SWEET CHASTITY! 


IN FAR OFF 
TRANSYLVANIA, 
VINCENT, 13TH 

BARON VON 

FRANKENSTEIN, 
CREATOR OF 
SWEET CHASTITY, 
HAS HIS 
PRAYERS 
ANSWERED. 


YES, ILL 
NEED YOU TO 
DRIVE—I CAN'T ALL INE GOT 
AFFORD AN AIR, TO DO IS REPROGRAM 
TICKET! HER... ONCE SHE'S 
UNDER MY CONTROL 
AGAIN... ALL THOSE 
CHECKS SHE CAN 
SHELL WANT SION! 
ME BY HER SIDE 


IN HER HOUR OF 
TLL SELL 


THE PIC... 7 MEAN- ITS ALL 
SHE'LL NEED SOME- HAPPENING. 
ONE TO HANOLE HEE-HEE]. 
HER AFFAIRS/ T'M GONNA 

BE RICH! 


TO STEP ON 
THE GAS IN THIS. 
THING, BARON—IS TO 
PUT YOUR FOOT 
THROUGH THE 


DUE TO THE FACT THAT IT 
ASAS z 
MEA | 
FOR THE BAGGAGE HANDLERS Lice INSURANCE! 

TO STRIKE FOR MORE 
WAREZ KE OANE AT 
THE PIGZĄSSO VILLA 
AHEAD OF HIS RIVALS. 


THERE-THERE! 
LEAVE EVERYTHING 
TO YOUR UNCLE 
VINCENT! 


THESE GENTLE- 
MEN WANT ME TO SIGN 
ALL SORTS OF PAPERS 

AN’ THINGS 3SOBE 
BUT I'M TOO UPSET! 


LOOKS LIKE 
THE LEAD IN SOME 
SECOND-RATE 
ITALIAN OPERETTA! 


THAT WILL BE 
ALL, GENTLEMEN— 
DON'T CALL US— 
WE'LL CALL YOU! 


I'M DREAMING 
THIS! THIS IS ای‎ 
CHASTITY MUSTNE 
UNHINGED THE POOR 
GUY! HE'S REALLY 
FLIPPED HIS LID 
WITH THESE! SmLL 
BEGGERS 
CAN'T BE 
CHOOSERS! 


IF YOU SCRAPEO 
THE PAINT OFF, 

THE CANVASES MUST. 
BE WORTH FIVE OR 
SIX THOUSANO 
DOLLARS! 


NOW-A FEW 
MINOR ADJUSTMENTS: 
TO THE DYNA-RAM PACK 
COMPUTER... WE NEED A 

PREPONDERANCE OF 
GREED... A DESIRE FOR 
POSSESSIONS... AND A, 
MARKEO LOVE OF 
LUXURY? 


NOW ILL TAKE 
A LOOK AT THOSE 
PAINTINGS! 


UNCLE 
VINCENT 3508€ 
T'M SO GLAD TO 

SEE YOU! 


CHASTITY! 
MY POOR LITTLE 
NEICE! 


NOW, MY DEAR, 
YOU MUST REST! LET 
YOUR UNCLE VINCENT 

TAKE ALL THOSE 

WORRIES OFF YOUR 
SHOULOERS! 


AND SO ON VINCENT'S INSTRUCTIONS 
THE STUDIO DOORS ARE OPENED TO 
THE CLAMOURING COLLECTORS AND. 

222459015 "SWEET CHASTITY" PERIOD 

REVEALED TO AN EAGER WORLD... 


CIVILIZATION OWES 
A GREAT DEBT TO 
ARTISTS LIKE HIM. 


AS 


IF YOU'RE INT- 
ERESTEO IN INVESTING 
YOUR UNION PENSION 
FUNOS, THESE ARE 
BETTER THAN REAL 
ESTATE IN THE LONG 


OF COURSE 
THEY WON'T MATCH 
THE CURTAINS—BUT 
THEY'LL IMPRESS THE 
NEIGHBORS! 


WHAT POWER— 
TO HAVE THAT 
EFFECT ON A 

MANI 


MUSIC AND PAINTING 
LIKE THIS KEEPS 
THE PUBLIC WATCHING. 


WELL, IF I 
DON'T GET THE 


YOU OFTEN 
HAVE THAT EFFECT 


AS A WAY OF 
SPENDING YOUR 
DECLINING YEARS— 
IT SURE BEATS 
GARDENING! 


y 5 1'9 SWEAR MY 
ku WIFE MODELLED 


FOR THAT 
SCULPTURE! p 


THINK WE 

COULO MARKET IT 

IAS AN EXECUTIVE 
TOY? 


HE'S UNTOUCH- 

ABLE! IF HE'D ORAWN 
STICK-FIGURES FOR HIS 
LAST YEARS IT COULD EASILY 
BE ASSIMILATED INTO THE 
INTELLECTUAL JARGON 
OF HIS OEUVRE! 


FOR SURE—HE AIN'T Wi 
NO FREDERIC 


DO YOU EVER 
GET THE UNEASY 
FEELING YOU CAN 
HEAR HIM 
LAUGHING? 


ALL I CAN 


HEAR IS THE RE- ONE THING'S 


REGISTER! REMINGTON! 


ASSURING RING OF 
A DISTANT CASH 


FIVE 
HUNDRED? 


WELL—HOW DIO WE REACHED 
IT GOP CANT 
GET YOU A DRINKP, 


IT WENT VERY 
WELL! ACCORDING 
TO YOUR INSTRUCT- 
IONS WE AUCTIONED 


MILLION DOLLARS 
SEEMS LIKE A HELL 
OF A LOT OF MONEY, 


ARE YOU FEELING 
BETTER NOW, 
UNCLE VINCENT? 


NO, UNCLE— 
YOU WEREN'T 
DREAMING! 


IN ANOTHER ROOM, 
CHASTITY, NOW SAFELY 
REPROGRAMMED, 
PACES THE FLOOR 


MY DEA ID DO 
TRY TO RELAX! 


500 
MILLIONS 
AAAGH! 


CAN BUY FURS/ 
AN' CARS/ AN' D/AMONDS, 
EMERALDS ANYTHING 


THAT WAS AN 
INDEPENDENT 
EMOTIONAL 
RESPONSE! 


THERE'S A FLAW IN 
THE PERFECT WOMAN? 
SHE CAN'T BE DE- 
VELOPING A WILL OF 
HER OWN! NOT THAT! 
ANYTHING BUT THAT! 


THAT'S ۱۵۵-۳ 
THE WORLD 


OHO-I NEED 
VERY LITTLE! you 
COULO STOCK THE 
GAME PARK... A FEW 
CARS, A PRIVATE JET— 


SMALL ONE, OF COURSE! 


ER... PERHAPS A GOLF 

COURSE... A FEW 

HORSES... TLL GIVE 
YOU A LISTI 


25245995 PICTURES HAYE BEEN SOLD 
AND CH 


AC 
WHEEL! 


I THOUGHT 
YOU NEEDED A LITTLE 
RUNABOUT FOR THE 
SUMMER. WE CAN GET Ü 
YOU SOMETHING 
y COSIER FOR THE 
You THINK WINTER! 
OF EVERYTHING, 
UNCLE VINCENT! 


HOW THEY 
LOVE ME! 
UNDERSTANDABLY, 
OF COURSE! 


- TM JUST TRYIN' 


TO GET HOME! 


TF HE THINKS 
IM GONNA STAND 
AROUND WHILE HE 
I | eas 2ussxroor- 
UNDER MY OWN 


HE BROUGHT 
THAT WOMAN 
BACK HEREP 


ER... ELEKTRA) 
SHE'S WORTH 
«OO MILLION 
DOLLARS! 


MY DEAR, SWEET 
NIECE! WELCOME 
HOME! 


AND SHE'S 
A PAYING 


OH, AUNTIE 
ELEKTRA—IT'S LOVELY 
TO SEE YOU! 


BUT NOTHING— 
CAN STOP ME 


SOME DAYS LATER AT CASTLE DREER, 
FAMILY HOME OF THE FRANKENSTEJI 


MASTER AND 
MISS CHASTITY- 
THEY RE BACK! 


ITS WONDERFUL 
TO BE BACK! 


8 
KS 


22 


THASSA HICE 
HEADY LIL 
CHAMBOLLE 
ICE MUSIGNY/ 


WELL-IF THOSE 
ARE THE CREDENTIALS 
HE'S LOOKING FOR— 
IVE GOT "EM! 


THEN I SHALL 
RE-ESTABLISH THE 
MONARCHY IN 
TRANSYLVANIA ANO DO 
AN ARMS DEAL WITH 
THE AMERICANS 


DO YOU THINK 
THERE'S A STREAK 
OF MADNESS IN 

HIS FAMILY? 


READ 
PAPERS-THEN TELL 
ME WHO IS MAD. 
AND WHO ۳۲ 


AND SO AT LAST Pi YTY 
COMES TO CASTLE DREER. THE 


IF TRANSYLYANIA IT GIVES 
JOINED MATO IT ME GREAT 
COULD SHIFT THE 
BALANCE IN THE 
ARMS RACE! 


THE RUSSIANS A 


WOULD HAVE To euer VÎ 
MOST OF THEIR DEFENCE 
EFFORT TO THE MANU= 
FACTURE OF SILVER 


THINK SOME OF 
THESE TRANSYLVAN- 


CABINET! 
k. 2227 


YOUR VISUAL IMPACT 
IS DEVESTATING— 
APPEARANCE-WISE! 


REALLY THE 
MINISTER OF 
CULTUREP. 


THE FRANKENSTEINS ARE BACK 
AFTER 


I KEEP TRYING 
TO TELL THÉM— 
LYCANTHROPY 
IS AN /LLNESS/, 


AT 
THIS RATE THE 

LOOKING GROUSE TRANSYLVANIAN 

IVE EVER SEEN! 1 VAMPIRE WILL BE 
EXTINCT INSIDE 


DO! 1 THINK 
CASTLE DREER IS 
THE IDEAL SITUATION 


IT'S WONDERFUL 


AND AS A GREAT MAN SAID "LIFE 
5 A JEST; AND ALL THINGS SHOW 
Т.Т THOUGHT SO ONCE; BUT NOWI 
KNOW IT!” BEWARE! BE ON 
YOUR GUARD! EVIL FORCES ARE 
AT WORK IN THE WORLD! 


VINCENT - YOU'VE 

CHANGED! I'VE NEVER SEE 

YOU SO... ARROGANTI. 
SO ARISTOCRATICI 


TOOMBS/ 
COME AND 
GET THESE 
BOOTS OFF! 


IS A PRETTY GOOD 
میں‎ 9010۸۸۷ 


HELL 


NEVER 
MAKE IT/ HE'S. 
BEEN WATCHING 


DJ VADIM - CONQUEST OF THE IRR AL 
This man knows hów to take your speakers 
and caress them with smooth mother-fuckin 
bass (for a more enlightened experience, check 
this out on headphones). This 7-track EP brings 
tripped-out samples, laid back rhymes, and full-on 


"born, London-based Vadim had 

been putting out CDs on his own label Jazz Fudge, until Ninja Tune, a 
London-based acid jazz/experimental hip-hop label, signed him. Last 
year's USSR Repertoire was smooth and dark leaving fans anxiously 
awaiting more, 

Although CONQUEST is only an EP, the experimental vein and deep 
beats should keep DJ Vadim fans happy till the next full-length. 

ON THE WEB; http://www.obsolete.com/pipe/ninia/tune.html 


31 - TRANSISTOR. 

The newest release: from the ska-rap-rock 
band is a sideways step away from 37's last, 
self-titled album. The Omaha, Nebraska band, 
now transplanted to LA, has added a healthy 
dose of dub to their already derivative sound, 

The dub influx throws their sound into a 

~ more airy, more relaxed environment. There is 
plenty of rap-induced rock For all the 3/7 fans, and a healthy dose of 
noise experimentation for ear candy, IF you are already a 3/7 fan, 
you'll be satisfied. IF you're not, you'll have plenty oF chances to figure 
out whether or not you like them by watching MIV, or. listening to. 
your local alternative rock station, 


THE INTERPRETERS - BACK IN THE USSA 
Talk about a lot oF press and no product to 
back it up, This band has been written up in 
major music mags, city papers, and even had 
their picture in Detour with supermodel 
Helena Christensen, all before they even. 
released an album. Well get ready, “cause 
with comparisons ranging From The Jam to The Ramones, this band is 
coming to record stores everywhere. Raw garage punk that is fueled 
and fun, bringing us back to the days when punk rock ruled the earth. 
«This Philly-based power trio unleashes all their Fuel into this 16- 
' track debut album including such catchy tracks as Lucky Day and You 
are the One. The album and the music are straightforward and fun, 


something unheard of these days. IF you know what you like, and you 
7 like straight 
f> 


on power-pop-punk, The Interpreters are For you. 


St: As 


ege 
— Pit Dancer's Plight 


‘Mery and I, along with a couple friends; were on the guest list to` 
shake. our. booty. in the pit at last month's MTV Video Music y 
Awards. We showed up on time, had our names checked, got our 

little bracelets, and waited to be let into Radio City Music Hall. 

Little did we know that they'd place the last people to come into 

the pit first. By the time we got inside, the pit was packed with 

about 150 people and there were maybe 50 left. A PA said to us 

“We'll place you somewhere else,” then led us out to the street امن‎ 
said "Sorry, there's no more room. You can go home now.” We 

Figured if we acted nice they might let us back in. Some of the 

other pit dancers were from the Grind; pompous, obnoxious and 

stupid. They were bitchin' at the little PA girl. They were all shouting 
stuff like "| was on 28 episodes” and “but I'm wearing my silver 
pants" and throwing hissy-fits. Even when the obnoxious dancers 
Stormed off, they still didn't let us in (and those bracelets we had 
weren't good for shit) When the sow ended I snuck into the hall at 
the very end and met Wierd Al Yankovic, so I guess it wasn't a total 
loss. But here's what YOU do: call up MTV, tell them you were supposed 
to be a pit dancer, and demand to be on the list For next year's awards. 
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With this being the second music review column 
to appear in Penthouse Comix, | figured now is the. 
perfect time to introduce myself, I'm Merv, and 
rant a little about the state of the music industry, 
followed of course by reviews. 


Since | came to New York last Fall and started art 
directing Penthouse Comix, | have been introduced 
to an overwhelming amount of new music. Some 
of it has been mind-blowing, some of it whack. The 
problem I've Found is separating the music | like 
from the music I'm told IM like by record companies, 
MIV and mainstream commercial America. So 
what does this have to do with yau? Well my 
goals are to bring you reveiws and knowledge 
about bands you may not have heard of, to open 
you up to new sounds and new lifestyles, and to 
say fuck you to commercial America, yet still 
survive on the dark underside of it. 


Before we get to the current reviews, I'd like to 
catch you up on the music that has blown me 
away this past year: 


DJ SHADOW = ENTRODUCING 

Experimental hip-hop like nothing you have 
ever heard before, Shadow is the king of found 
sound, draggin sounds and beats from a wide vari- 
ety of sources. If you missed this album, do your- 
self a favor, BUY IT. This is perhaps one of the best 
albums | have ever spent time with. 

DJ CAM - MAD-BLUNTED JAZZ 

The title pretty much nails it on this one. DJ 
Cam fuses this age of electronica with phat beats 
and some wonderfully mixed acid jazz. Ba 
SPIRITUALIZED < LADIES AND GENTLEMEN... ® ~ 

Ochestral. spacy, and Fucking amazing. If 
you're looking for something experimentally 
grandiose to expand the haze, look no further. 
FUTURE SOUND OF LONDON - LIFEFORMS 

I realize this album is older, but | spent alot of 
time with it this year. With its ambient sounds 
being drawn from anywhere (animal noises, cars 
passing, water dripping, etc), this album will 
expand your ears and your mind. 

MIGHTY MIGHTY BOSSTONES - LET'S FACE IT 

| went two nights in a row to see the 
Bosstones last spring. This band is so on it live. 
Over the top ska-rock-punk that is catchy and fun. 
This is the best Bosstones album since they. signed 
with Mercury, 

MO WAX - HEADZ25 =. 

MoWax is actually a label and Head22b is 
actually a compilation of several artist including 
the Beasties, Money Mark, DJ Krush, Jungle 
Bros. and Skull. This album is a great introduc- 
tion into the MoWax sound of fused hip-hop, 

jungle, electronica, acid jazz, and groove. 


HerbAk 


It was a quiet peaceful july afternoon in Huntington Beach, 
CA. But behind closed doors a battle royale was taking 
| place: The home bongsmen, featuring the boys from 


^ ` Headware and comic heavyweight Weems stood ready and 


waiting. From the distant, distant soil of the east came two 
samurai bongsmen, Jason and Merv. 
y The weapons of choice were brought forth. The Fiendish 


X+¡MULA+¡ONM 
People have been 
coming up with herbal 
Psychedelics to expand 
and enhance the mind 
for some time now. 
Most of the ones I have 
tried have merely 
caffeined me out, or 
made me super jittery. 
So I'm heading to 
opening night CMJ '97 
with bands like Daft 
Punk, Crystal Method, 
Sneaker Pimps and 
Aphex Twin playing. | say to myself I've got these 
Genesis pills. I might as well try these suckers out. What 
was | expecting? Some sort of trip? Absolutely. My 
brain was on superfire for about nine hours, If you enter 
the trip feeling relaxed and tension free, expect your 
mind to be enlightened and expanded, You won't pass 
out, and you won't be able to sleep. I will give you. a 
warning of sorts. If you do try Genesis, It will probably 
be a cleaner more enjoyable experience if not mixed with 
alcohol and smoke. At a certain point, | was so buzzed 
from smoking and drinking that all | wanted to do was 
pass out, but my synapses were firing so fast that l 
couldn't sleep if | had wanted to. 

So the story goes, if you're looking for a vibe, don't 
expect to be on the same vibe as some of its illegal 
cousins, but Genesis will give you a vibe and an 
experience to make it worth your while, 


arsund. is 


"m right. ee happy Kei palace 3 


MY BONG FRED 
Ka was He lê UE 
Lü SE Um 
از‎ ola thal bed 
FF ki MÛŞ... di 
= far behind? fred was the perfect 


Sizes “өү hitting ye 


he Sai hairy monster came te FR Ee 


us RAE menê HES: NEU 


him great hits. But one day He big 


y nakl و‎ 2i سے سے‎ 
اتد‎ mîmar аат 
موا‎ С p call. THEEND. 


tried 1. be 
23 


evi 


| |Fungus, The Chiller, 
апа THE BOWELS OF 
were just a few 
le choices. The 
petition was fast 
furious from the 
This wasn't a 


are. Balls from 

the west lept out to 
< An early lead. Casey 
rom Headware was- 


lizing the east 
being shut out, 


1 m went after the 
“two with furious vigor. 
competitors seemed to sepa- 


rate themselves for a private bat- 
_ tle. Weems, who just 7 months ear- 
had been beaten badly by the 
in a private battle, hounded 
Merv, taunting him. The two 
ttled neck in neck. 

Meanwhile back in the real compe- 
tition, the one called Balls had a 
jeommanding lead that he would 
“hold onto for the rest of the after- 
hoon. Battle continued for second 
«place between Jason and Casey. It 


tight to the finish but Casey 
4 
{ th 
“Zn 


ld onto to take the runner up 
Pl 


with Jason in third. Cyril from 
west took fourth, 
he private battle, now for fifth 
, Weems sent in his spy, Joel 
from Headware to tempt the mind 
" pf Mery, with evil paranoia and talks 
7 , fof quitting. The ploy worked and the 
بر‎ Barbarian of the West, Weems, took 
down the Samurai Merv, stealing 
the fifth spot. 
A great battle, a great day. A giant 
thanks to all the موم‎ 7 


ê bubble 

. You place your 
this glass bubble with a stem off of 
it. You heat the glass and the 
smokable to a vaporizing tempera- 
ture, and it will release all the 
vapors and not the smoke. 

Does it work? We seem to like it. 


The effect you might look for is still 
2 there, but without the smoke. 


E PRESIDENT 
MANUFACTURER 


ic Book Shop te 


o 


a great one -- and | recommend getting all 4 ishes as 
well as the cross-over. 
Demi the Demoness starts with an 
Luftwaffe: 1946 'Luftsturm' Parts I, II & III engaging new interpretation of 


Î ^ WWII story set in 1946 assumes that things did not go Hell, one where the evil radiates 


well For the Allies. This Fascinating alternate history from the center and dilutes as the 
circumference increases. Demi, a 


series answers many ‘what if?’ questions. Creators Ted 

Nomura and Ben Dunn have done their homework-- rare female demon, is from one of 
ej enough for several lifetimes. Families of Altered Wars, these "nicer" parts of town and is 
Luftwaffe: 1946 "Luftsturm" ("Air Combat”) presents a ` fairly nice herself. Not that she 
tantalizing look into a compelling world. doesn't get into her fair share of 

sexual trouble. The Erotic Saga of a 

Our reality makes it easy to scoff at alternate tales. Demoness, Volume |, the collected First 
The intricate madman that was Hitler and the three Demi books is a lot of fun (and 
astonishing capabilities of the German people nearly, there's several individual books, too). lt 
nearly brought the world to its knees. What if the German Ardennes is wittily written and the sex ا‎ 
Offensive -- The Battle of the Bulge — in late 44, early '45 had been enchanted beasts, goddesses and 
more successful? What if Japan was a stronger ally of Germany, co- demons of all kinds is pretty wild (if you 
producing advanced jet aircraft with the Luftwaffe. What if Hitler like girl-demons with tails getting 
hadn't been such a nut? That Hitler insisted his generals not give rammed ERE Seed horses and 
ground on several extended fronts and that America's production might demons). Crompton's style is busy, 
was overwhelming is why we are all not speaking German today. polished and dense. a 


Any enthusiast of WWII aircraft and other equipment will need a Demi the Demoness Meets Captain Fortune 

tranquilizer. Nomura's fine, ultra-precise rendering and Dunn's ` The mix of high-tech space drama and 

photo-realistic B&W toning style are worth the price of admis- netherworld magical sex is unbeatable. 

sion. Nomura's manga-style is less extreme than hard-core fans There's laughs, sex, violence and enough 

seek out and it is more pleasing to the eye. His likenesses of engaging storyline to make it a satisfying 

actual people are effortlessly true. The storyline is a Follow-up read, too. There's a bonus if you know either 

of a previous 4-issue series (available in a collection; Antarctic series" characters and it may be worth your 

Press has a nice catalog and a snappily efficient mail-order while to find them. 

facility-- call: 210-520-3852 NOAM-6PM] or fax 210-520-3891 E 2 

[24 hrs/day) credit card orders only! But, of course you can Both titles and the cross-over (due out 

use the order form in the books, using check or m.o). The this November) are available from: 

ebb and Flow of the story is historically driven but shows Rip Off Press 1-800-468-2669 
http://www.jps.net/ripoff 


that there were people on all sides of the conflict. lt was d 1 
people who were doing the Fighting and dying for what they or Bud Plant's Incredible Catalog 1-800-242-6642 


Every once in a while | come 


Demi the Demoness Meets across a comic book that makes 
: > ltd me think "ls this book for real? 


Captain Fortune لن‎ a Fa 

“Demi Meets Fortune” is one of those A C пау el ` 9 id ove 

` ا‎ z books. The comic is basically a 

ا terk nis sete‏ سی ٹس هه 
ichie Rich, Superman, Barney, and a‏ 

Ran Fot وپ متس‎ nc of dal newspaper r 

Crompton's Demi the Demoness, both the parodies are pretty damn funny. 

ij d The look and feel of the book is‏ یی دز 

equivalent to a comic produced in the‏ بی 


207 Science fiction and comic fans may eighties - flimsy cover, cheap newsprint 
ù DAM #1 
EMI THI 


UFTWAFFE: 
1946 


believed in. 


rejoice, there is a book For you. and flat colors that are occasionally 


DEMI Captain Fortune (Four books to date, off-register. However, for a pair of self- 


E 
APTAIN FORTUNE, all avail as back ishes) is set in a publishers this book would probably cost a hell of a lot. 


reasonably real future that actually has elements And it's this low-production-value look that really puts 
within that could happen! Certain plot elements are the book over the top. 
تی‎ mod variety, sea f madness The DAM successfully combines a retro lock with '90's atti- 
huge distances of interstellar space guarantees tude and old school humor. The writing Is on the mark 
“wandering tribes" that have seperately mythified more often than not and the artist is fairly adept at 
E. In all, the depth: a ail یا‎ ‘of the impersonating other artists. My personal Favorite of the 
Beles wil reward = e Së the time to ` Stories in this issue was "Vegetable Boy" about a boy who's 
really read the pages, Did | mention the sex and 23 vegetable and wants to be a U-boat captain in the 
Ке, a Hum, 3 hasn't changed that much Imperial German Navy circa 1911..." Now, how can a comic 

UTI for our that has a story like that NOT be good?‏ وی بی 
رت 1 and sexuality has continued to evolve -- for our‏ 

Dam is written by Alex Chapunoff Art by Patrick Rel 24 pages, full color, $2.95 

viewing pleasure. Not just a good read; perhaps un is write b) Cano Кын az Patrick Redy 24 pag 


LUFTWAFFE and DEMI reviews by Eliot Brown. DAM review by John Green 


in the Lost World 
by Daniel Brereton 


Latch POSTER 2: 
Ki Groupie 
ey p by Ted 


talks to Tony Oursler (NY media artist and 
installationist), he says “It’s not a question 

“The designers of this book are of slavishly imitating what's 
navigators, returning to the first gone before: it's a question 
screen with strategies drawn from of using that knowledge 
newer screens. Thoroughly roughed these breakthroughs, as being 
up: brave new worlds abraded on the another way of opening the 
concrete of the now. This is design crack in the door wider." 
pushing back against the onslaught Another good quote comes from 
of an unthinkable present.” Greg Graffin of Bad Religion. “So 
this interview is For Ray Gun 
Does that mean | should speak in 
hard-to-read fonts?” 


This is part of the foreword by William 

Gibson to RAY GUN-OUT OF CONTROL. He. 

and the publishers of RAY-GUM would have 
you believe that the world we currently live in is mentally | would describe the book as an 
sterile. That we have been reduced to taking on board only art book. It transcends pure design 
the most simple images. That if it needs more requirement IF you can't afford the $45 price 
than 2% of our attention, we would pass it by. OUT OF tag, | would go and pick yourself up 
CONTROL screams out that we have lost our creative ability a copy of AAY-GUN and BIKINI at the 
to decipher anything more complicated than a Coke-a-Cola newsstands. It is a wake up call to 
sign or McDonalds' "M" logo. us all against the blandness that is 
invading our lives. Blandness led by 
۱ feel their Fear is accurate. bean-counters whose only creative 


Look at the amount of magazines that have a title of four thought is picking out which tie to wear 


letters or less. The amount of people, myself included, 
who eat at places like McDonalds where the Flavors of 
the meals have been boiled down to mediocrity For the FAY Gun - OUT OF CONTROL 

masses. In a few short years we will all be eating the SIMON & SHUSTER $45 ISBN 0-684-83980 
same Food, watching the same TV, same films, listening 


to the same bands and all put out by just three or Four William S. Burroughs 
1914-1997 


huge corporations. Oh, sure, you will still have that all 


in the morning 
Dave 


broken down into different things for different age A STRANGE literary light was extinguished 
groups, but everybody is being taught to Follow when Burroughs recently died. The author 
patterns. You can't help but follow your peers. Oh, of Naked Lunch and many other books, 
you may think you are breaking out of your mundane Plays and screenplays, was born to a 
existence, but you can bet there is someone waiting ` Priviledged family and heir to the Burroughs 
Adding Machine Co. Trouble was, life in old 
St. Louis was not to his liking. Heroin-addiction, 
What does al] this have to do with this book? homosexuality, criminal underworld association 
and hangin’ with the Beat Generation’s literati 
Well, | would recommend buying it for no other in good old New York City was his too-strong 
reason than that it brings this message home. You cup of tea. 
will need more than 2% of your attention to read 


For you who can profit from you 


HIS STYLE was original, occassionally disturbing, 
Yes. You will Find much of it pretentious. Egos o ات‎ 
fill the pages, not so much in the reporting, but GF Naked Lunch guaranteed a weird and 

in the design. | found it uncomfortable that remarkable view of the book (a must rent). The 
there was almost no effort to match the man did the damndest things throughout his life. 
design to the articles' content. The written After the New York beat scene, he lived in Texas 
word is just the paint For the designer. where he reared a couple of kids, tried to be a 
Sometimes | would just look at a piece like it farmer and grew pot. He moved on to Mexico, 
evading drug charges, and there managed to shoot 
his wife in the head. Accident? --read the book! 


this book or the magazines it was bred from. 


was a work of art, not attempting to read it. 
The designers | know who have seen the 
book, say their Favorite piece is the David THOUGH HIS output was uneven, he still could influence 
Bowie interviews. Strange that it is also the young. Burroughs collaborated with Kurt Cobain, of all 
the most easily read section of the book people, on a 1992 album, The Priest They Called Him. 


Jly, h h. f 
Şa du it du p t FS Ss William S. Burroughs’ r and Strident voice still can 
gf quotes can be Found. When David Bowle euch acroas iba dibaces and Into tha future. Find his 
work and check it out at a library or web-site near you. 


FANTASTIC! 
I DIDN'T EXPECT 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THIS. 
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AFTER THF CATACLYSM, | 


POWER, RUT THAT IS 


NOT ۷ 


AND NOW THAT WF 
HAVE YOU, NO ONF 
À BETTER THAN VOL. 
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